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MANHEIM: Tonight, we are talking with Mr. and Mrs. Walter Gougar, 
sr., of 127 Pine Street of New Lenox, Illinois. 
Mr. Gougar, this afternoon, you were telling me about the 


'Great Flood' of 1905? 


GOUGAR: ‘The flood took place in 1903. At that time my family was 
living at the east end of town where the Ekedahl's live now. It 

was raining all night long and we knew that there was going to be an 
EVitavel lot of water. The next morning, we looked north and the 

whole area north of the Rock Island Railroad was all under water, 

It was a big Tans To give you an idea of the damage that it did, we 
drove down to Higginbothams and it had washed a bridge down Hickory 
Creek. The bridge was. resting on the bottom of the creek. It didn't 
do much damage that I can remember outside of flooding all of the 
country around here. At this time, there was a man by the name of 
Orsmus Holmes who had a machine shop over here north of the Lincoln 
Highway , across from the camp grounds. And his shop was very close 
to the road, and there was approximately three feet of water on the 
Lincoln Highway, across from the camp grounds. And his shop was 
very close to the road, and there was approximately three feet of 
water on the Lincoln Highway right there on the area, just north of 
the camp grounds. NOW, he took a board and painted it white and 
painted a black mark on ie He de se it on the side of his shop, 
showing the water level. That board was there for years and every 
time I'd drive to Joliet, I'd look and Tegan ty board. That board 


was there for years with that black mark on it. 


MANHEIM: You were always telling me about how different the creek 
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used to be, 


GOUGAR: Well, it used to be much wider than it is now, and it had 
some fairly deep holes in it. Of course, being a youngster, I used 
to go, swimming and there were two pretty nice swimming holes. One 
was right oe ee at the west end of town and the other one was 
up east approximately a half mile. The water in the two holes was 
over our heads and we used to go erere im either one place or 
the other. 

In the winter time, the ice used to get much thicker than it 
does today. sometimes it used to get over a foot thick. Of course, 
they used to do a lot of ice-cutting to fill the ice houses in New 
Lenox. I know of two. 

In the evening, when the weather was nice, and when there was 
ice, the majority of the young folks would congregate at the creek, 
Most always, just below the village, and the creek was wide enough 
that we could form a line of eight or twelve. And my dad, he was 
pretty heavy, he used to take hold of a fellows hand. They would 
start. out at the end of the creek and when they got up a pretty good 
speed, they would stop and hold the line as much as he could by 
digging his skates into the ice. And the other end would whip around 
and the end fellow, sometimes two or three of them, would have to 
let go and go sailing into the snow bank, on one side or the other of 
the creek. They'd have to go over there and dig them out. We used 
to have a lot of fun in those days. In the winter it was skating 


and in the summer it was swimming. 
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Itm not very proud of this one, I hope none of the present genera- 
tion try to do the same thing. One time, I musi have been about four- 
teen, and at that time they had a low iron bridge across Hickory Creek. 
In fact, the bridge they have there now is the third bridge that has 
been there. .Well, I went down there to watch the ice go out and I 
watched the great ice flows go by slowly. Finally, I just couldn't 
stand it any longer. I climbed over the railing of the bridge, and 
when a nice, big flow came along, I hopped down upon it. I was going 
to take a ride down the creek. It wasn't until F got on it that I 
saw my mistake, and to make things worse, I hadn't gotten very far 
when coming around the first bend, the ice me going in all directions, 
just breaking up. Youd see the big flows get to that bend and they 
stood right up on end and it would have been a great picture for 
a movie to see that ice perform. It headed north and I was begin- 
ning to wonder what was going to happen, so I stayed on it till I 
got there. When I got to the first bend around the bridge, and the 
curve sent it close to the bank, I figured that it's now or never. I 
jumped off this ice flow: waded and swam. JI was only twenty or twen- 
ty-five feet from shore, but I was lucky that another ice flow didn't 
come up on top of me. But it was clear and I got to shore, and lL 
got home, and I changed my clothes, and I stayed in bed for three 
days. It was the worst cold I ever had in my life! (laughing) 

: There was another flood about 1928 or soon afterwards. Along 
in there. A little later. Anyway, the people of New Lenox, or at 
least those who lived, here at that time, will remember that flood. 
The water went over the bank high enough that there was at least a 


foot of water in the lumber yard buildings. I was working in Harvey 
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at the time and I had to be there really early in the morning, and 
I took the Dias Rae past the lumber yard. As I went past 
the building there, I noticed that there were four or five inches 
of water going across the highway, but I had no trouble getting 
through. I got to Route 6 and turned east and I drove a little ways 
and the whole road was under water, I was afraid that I couldn't - 
make it, so instead of taking a chance, I turned around and came 
back here and took the Lincoln Highway across to the Dixie Highway 
to Harvey. So I turned around and came back and in that short 
length of time, the creek had risen to a foot and half or two feet. 
I didn't realize that the water had risen that much, so I started across 
and the first thing I knew, the water had risen to the floor boards 
and I thought, “My, mu!" It was amazing how fast that water rose 
in such a short length of time. So, I sat for a while and put my 
feet up on the peddles to keep them dry. Mr. Valley was in his 
office at the lumber yard and I could see him going around lifting 
things and putting them on shelves to keep them from getting wet 
and he was wading around in at least a foot of water. So, finally, 
I decided that it wouldn't do any good to sit here any longer, so 

I stepped out onto the highway and the water was right up to my 
hips. And I was stalled right in front of the north gate leading 

~ into the lumber yard, on the north side of the building and the 
aya was carrying pieces of lumber and whatever would float and 

I was right in line with the gate so I got out and went over to a 
fellow I-knew’on the-next street. We came back to the car and we 


hooked a cable on the back end of my car, and I was headed south 
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and he backed into the water, and he was headed north, We got the 
cable fastened and pulled the car out backwards. But before he did 
that, I was standing there trying to get the cable when the gate 
broke, and all that lumber came and stopped right in front of the 
car, “I was right in line with it and it piled against the car, and, 
of course, I stepped out of the way of it and I saw the car beginning 
to tip and I thought. ton! , there she goes!" But it made a swirl 

and it went around in back of the car and went on down the stream 

and the car settled back on its wheels again. It didn't do much 
damage to the car. The crankcase was full of water and mud, but 


I didn't get to work that day. 


MRS. GOUGAR: He called home and Mary Jane (their daughter) had to 
come up and drive west in order to cross the creek and to get home. 
He had to go all the way to the park (Pilcher) in order to get 


clear down here. You couldn't get across here at all. 
MANHEIM: You were telling me about fishing. 


GOUGAR: Fishing? Those were the days. We had a lot of fun fishing. 
The creek at that time was far different than it is today. There 
were yellow lily pads way up the creek. Im fact, there was a big 
patch of yellow lily pads right in front of the Rock Island depot. 
(the present) There was a great place for the bass to hide! They 
would go under those lily pads and when a worm a worm would come by, 
you had him. Another old fellow, Clarence Urch and I started fishing 
here in New Lenox and by the time we got down by the Wabash on 
Hickory Creek, we had eleven small mouth bass. And, of course, 


there were the suckers and chubs and pumpkin seeds we called them, 
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blue gills. But it was really good. There were frogs on every pad, 
turtles on every rock and the water was almost clear enough that you 
could drink it, in fact, I did drink water off the creek. I got 
really thirsty. But, one reason why it was so clear, there were 
spririgs along the creek. I was inquiring about a certain spring about 
amile anda half up the creek in a long time. They say it's really 


wonderful water. 


MANHEIM: I understand that this area used to have a very high water 


table and that springs were everywhere, even in the streets. 


GOUGAR: To give you an idea about how high the water table was, there 


was a sprins right in back of George Gilman's place- 
MRS. GOUGAR: That's Deala Brown's today. 


GOUGAR: That's on Haven Avenue. Mr. Gilman made a wheel with sprockets 
on it and he then made a chain with cups on it and put a crank on 

it. He'd go out there with a pail; set the pail down and turned that 
crank and the cups would carry that water on over and dump it right 

into the pail. Now, this spring was right there at the gound level. 
Another spring that I can remember very well was down at the camp 
grounds. Now this one that ran down there, they built a platform, put 
a railing around it, and right below it was an open spring. They put 

a pump there and a cup. And if you wanted a drink, you'd go there 


and pump the water. You could see the spring between the boards. 


° 


MANHEIM: Did you do any ‘'spear' fishing? 
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_ GOUGAR; Spear fishing? Well, only when they were putting up ice. 

I used to go down there when they were cutting ice to fill the various 
ice houses in the town, and I made a spear and I used to walk around 
the area where they were taking the ice out, and I used to spear suck- 
ers there. About the only fish I got with a spear was suckers. But 
when they cut oe a square out of ice, the water would be really cold. 
The next Se, the area would be frozen over again. About an inch or 
so thick, The ice was just as clear as glass. It was so clear, you 
could see the bottom. It was interesting to stand there and watch 
the fish look up through the ice. 

There used to be what was called a community ice house. And 
agifferent people from New Lenox would help to fill the ice house for 
the summer where they could go and get ice for free. My dad was: 
one of the members of this ice group. They used to put a lot of saw 
dust between the layers. There was one house in back ot Archie's store 
(where the telephone company is today on the northeast corner of Cedar 
and Haven) which was built by its former owners; Herb Batson had it just 
before Archie and it was originally built by an uncle of mine who married 
my mother's sister, Tyler Campbell. He was the one who first started 


out. 
. MANHEIM: Mrs. Gougar, you had a funny fish story. 


MRS. GOUGAR: Oh? Si came home here and he wasn't six years old yet 
. because he was down visiting his grandparents in Danville. They had 
a kind of birthday party for him and they got him this fishing out- 


fit. A regular pole, you know, not one of these home made ones. And 
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14h 
he was very proud of it, of course. And when he came home, he used to 
go down fishing everyday. And one day he brought home quite a string 
of fish and we were bragging about him and he said, "Well, it's about 
time somebody in this family can go down and catch enough fish for a 
meal!" of course, the fishing has slacked off from what it was then, 
and Prd: it was when Dad used to go fishing and he didn't do ve 
much fishing since he was working shift work and everything. And Si 
came home with these fish. Si, I'm saying, is Walter, Jr. And he 
came home with these fish, this was another bunch of fish he brought 
home on another time, and he went over and sold these fish I want you 
-to know, to Mes, Roth. She bought those fish; it was kind of a joke 
onus! We were laughing about it, he had them out here on, the kids 
used to have lemonade stands at that time; he showed them to her 
and sold the fish to her. It was enough mess of fish for them. They 
were the Roth's who built this house over here, right across the street 
from you (First Avenue and Pine Street). He had a lot of episodes on 
the creek. They used a swim at first down there where the creek makes 
that turn after it passes the campgrounds. It makes a turn and goes 
down and around old Hickory Road. Well, there used to be a good 
swimming hole right on the other side of the tracks there. They used 
to walk down there from our place when we used to live down on the high- 
way. And then that got so it wasn't so good anymore, and then they 
started swimming where it makes the turn up the otherside of the lumber 
yard, about two blocks up, well, they used to call that Sandy Beach. 
They used to go Sy tot there. The kids used to come down the street 


here, we collect et and the crowd would get larger and they "d go, 
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stop and pick up another kid, or he'd join them, and they'd go down 


together there and go swinming just about every afternoon. 


GOUGAR: ‘The Be roti Sagal a part in our history too. On the Wa- 
bash, when it was first built, was built on pilings. These pilings 
used rs Exel clear down from the highway clear down to where it 
crosses the creek. Down north. And about the turn of the century, 
they filled all that in, in fact the piling is still there. And they 
got there fill just east of the Wabash tracks and just a little to 

the north of the Lincoln Highway. If you notice that big rut there, 
-that's where they got their fill. It filled a good mile of track, 
over a mile. And the depot of the Rock Island used to be in that room 
that was built on the east end of that elevator, it's painted white 
now. You can tell by looking at the overhang of the roof, you can tell 
by the architecture that they used to build depots with. Take a good 
look at that and you can tell that that wasn't always an elevator, at 
least not that section built onto the elevator. And we used to go 
down there and buy our tickets to Joliet at fifteen cents a ticket. 
We'd wait there for the train to come along for Joliet. 

The Wabash originally was laid out to come east of Frankfort about 
amile. In fact, they built piers in the Kankakee River, if you've ever 
seen them. And they were going to build a bridge across the river, 
but they, for some reason or another, they had to give up that whole 
bed that they had dug out, and filled in and all, and they never even 
laid a rail on it. Now, I don't know whether it was that they couldn't 
get a right of way into Chicago or what happened, but they changed the 


whole course and brought it through New Lenox. 
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The Michigan Central out here used to handle a passenger train 
consisting of a ret engine with a great big smoke stack, and one. 
coach, And it used to run between Joliet and Michigan City. TI tray- 
eled the full length of that road and I knew the conductor on that 
train. He was a Civil War veteran and he had stripes on his sleeves 
of his coat which reached from his elbows to his shoulders; service 
stripes. of course, in those days they wore quite a uniform. I alex’ 
ways used to count those stripes every time I used to get on the train 
when I was a kid. We used to go down to Kankakee quite often to visit 
a cousin of my father's. He had a steamboat on the Kankakee River. 

We used to catch the “Dinky”, they called it (the train) the Dinky. 

| We'd catch the train to Madison and we used to wait three hours in 
Madison for a train on the Illinois Central to go down to the Kanka- 
kee. And there used to be a railroad out here on South Cedar. (A 
waiting room) It was a box car that they set off for a place to stand 


in out of the rain anyhow. We bought our tickets on the train. 


End of Side One 
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Side Two 
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GOUGAR: ‘The gravel pit was over on the north side of the Creek, west 
of town and there's the stone crusher at the bottom of thé pit and the 
thrasher at the edge of the pit and Fred Shultz operated the engine. 
The belt leads down to the ener which ground up the rocks. 

I used to ride with the wagons with which they hauled their pravel 
out to the highways. They rode to Bently's corner south (South Cedar 
Road and Spencer Road; the southwest corner). Up until that time it 
was all a mud road. 

Then along Reet 1910, about there, they built a street car out 
from Joliet to New Lenox, called the Joliet Plainfield Railroad Line. 
They built. it to New Lenox. But later on, it was extended to Frankfort 
and Madison, onto Chicago Heights. They used to come by our place. 

We Lived in the house on the east end of town and the street car line 
came through and turned south and came right through our (between om) 
house an the house just to the west of it, up to Haven Avenue and then 
under the Wabash. They'd come by with their dump cars and I'd jump 

on the back and take a ride with them. It was a pretty rough ride! 

One of the things we used to do when I was a kid, around New Len- 
ox here-—There wasn't as many things for us to do in those days. 

Things were pretty different anyhow. One of the things I used to do 
was keep bees. I had twenty-two hives of bees. I kept pigeons at one 
time. I built a great big cage in back of the house and, of course, 
we kept chickens. And I raised Beagle Hounds. And in the spring, I'd 


go into the woods and tap maple trees and make maple syrup. It took © 


| | A. $4 
: ed a 16 motiod say & eet ee aed is 


(+ heterge adfu T bis Jig ot % aging 


} acl SW Ge Boworge dolsty aedewis ait oF 4 
] 3° Ui, Vat totiw ooiv encogew sd? atin ably ame 
; a 


: + Pee ‘ - fond ~~ “3 " 
: us roo e'y see ot abot yet! Enea 


7 : T ' 
: Tey - Dery pod ~t > < 4 , a ie - bes 
: | | SE! VEIN ,OBOF stores : 


| ) ; . Lae as : 5 7 its « a = 

| q 
; _ ror ; ” a = 
. | te ; L 2vouls smite csc! 7 


« ‘ 
‘ oo ye? 4 - ie ~m 
t Dora! ts dapewi! anes ~ 


& 
i «~* 


? Tort saan edt Die seat 
i 

‘tolnw 
AT 


5 ot a SietT~e 
y" 
LS wilted. €evaw 
: & 
ov iri oni~-yinew? Ged I .qeed Bae. 


’ . ad . 4S af = sine Sa r | See 7 
| | ie olan A des 
| oi4 ebro elgesi pbeetet I ba ,eneeiobtio dead) 
. . ve .% =~ a eis & » 
: | > 


in ots sest? efqan gat hea at 


Lag 


a 


16 


an awful lot of sap to make a quart.of maple syrup. ‘Those things I 
got a big kick out of. And of course, New Tene had its share of 
cares 

In those days, comeone would holler "Fire!" and everyone would 
grab*a bucket and away they'd go! Sometimes, they'd get there in 
time, but too many times they just didn't get there. I saw three of 
the four houses across the street from the Methodist Church on Haven 
Avenue burn, and I helped put the fire out on the fourth one. Of 
course, not all at the same time! The Methodist parsonage burnt, the 
house we were living in, and the house that John Francis lives in was 
on that block. But the biggest fire was down there on the north side 
of Route 30, right across from the bank. (At this time the bank didn't 
exist;. Today, it eccupies the whole block between Pine and Cedar 
Road along the south side of Route 30). It was a barber shop, a meat 
market and a general store, and the post office, and a cobbler shop. 
They all went up in smoke. I can remember one little incident. There 
was a bunch of us kids down there after everything cooled off and we 
had sticks. We found the spot where the: cash register had been and 
under this desk was a hole pile of pennies. We had a wild scramble 
picking up pennies! Then a fellow came along at the time we were 
getting a little bit rough and he said, "You just form a line there 
alongside each other there." We formed a line and he said, "I'll take 
over!" He picked the pennies up and he handed one to one of us, and 
the other to the other all the way down us row of boys and everything 
worked out pretty calm. This was in eee store. 


There was this fellow named ‘Jack Rabbit'. He was really a good 
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guy. Everybody liked him especially. I don't know of anyone who had 
as many nicknames ‘as he had. Jack Rabbit was the first one I remem- 
ber. I forgot just how he got that one. Then he took on another one, 
'Ducks'. They used to call him Ducks. It seems that he built a duck 
roost‘ out in the chicken house for ducks to roost on. And of course, 
ducks don't roost; they sit on the ground. And another one was 'Horse 
Collar’. There was a group of us boys down at the Rock Island Depot 
and Mr. Urch and his wife drove north to the highway. And they got 
about almost to where the lumber company is now and the collar dropped 
oft the horse... LU laid there in the road and he didn't even know it! 
He as on going. So, we all went over there and picked up the collar, 
and they weren't going very fast, in fact, the horse was walking. It 
wasn't long before we caught up with him and we handed him this horse 
Collar. Well, ne was really surprised, Of.course, that. added the 
name 'Horse Collar' to him, He had to bear with that for quite some- 
time. 

I can remember, this was before the turn of the century, I was 
pretty young. My father and his brother went to Chicago and somehow 
or other, they found two telephones, which in those days, Was nothing 
but a wooden box with a crank on it. And he brought them home. We 
were still living in the farm house, just south of the Michigan Cen- 
tral, my grandparents were living in the house across from the Metho- 
dist Church. And my aunt, she had the folks to take care of, and she 
often had to have my father come down and help take care of his father. 
So, they got these two telephones, and installed one here at that 
farm house and the other one in town at the other place. Then they 


went into the woods and they cut some poles, not big ones, but poles 
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and tfey planted them from the house in New Lenox out to the farm 
house. Mayetrune wi e on these poles and those were the first two 
telephones in New Lenox. The telephone company hadntt gotten here 
yet, S they could call on that private phone that they built back 
and ee Later on, about 1905, they (the telephone company) 
offered my dad the job of switchboard, and taking care of trouble 

| shooting on the lines. Now, they set up the telephone switchboard 
in the living room and his territory was from Engles clear to Tinley 
Park. And he covered that territory with the horse and buggy and I 
used to hold the horse while he climbed the telephone poles to find 
out what the trouble was, After we had it in the living room for a 
year or two, he built a room on the east side of the house where Mr. 
Edkdahl lives now (the rane on the north side of Haven Avenue, second 
from the corner west of Route 30, Haven and Prairie Roads). And that 
was the telephone headquarters for New Lenox in that little room of 
their house. 

Our son, Jack, was a Blue Angel, that's his Blue Angel group in 
that picture you see on the wall. He was the mechanical engineer for 
them. He saw to it that everything was working right. One time, he 
went to where the planes were practicing in the winter time, out in 
Arizona, an engine went bad and they didn't carry any engines. with 
then. So, he got in the plane and flew back to headquarters (Pensicola) 
and picked up an engine and came back and had the plane ready to go 
the next day. This picture was taken about six years ago. You know, 
they have to ask you to join. Every man has to approve of a new one 


coming in. He was flying a plane, do you remember when they had the 


air show in France? Well, Jack was flying back from there and he had 
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_ to fly too high and his lung collapsed and he had to land. You see, he 
had this ailment before he went in, but the fellows were determined 
that they were going to have him, so they said it was perfectly safe 
since they would have a doctor along with him and he had a co-pilot 
a could take over. They wanted him as their mechanical engineer 

and he joined up with them. Then he was in. The navy retired him 


on a thirty year pension, 


MANHEIM: Mr, Gougar gave me a piece of fabric; let's see if I can 
read it. "Airplane cloth and splinter taken from Howard Gill's air- 
plane which was wrecked at Quincy, Illinois, June, 1911. Property 
of Walter Gougar who was in his employee at that time. Gill was not 


hurt at that time, but was killed one year later in Chicago." 


GOUGAR: Well, it came out in the Joliet paper in June, 1911 that there 
was to be a Wright Brothers airplane to arrive in Joliev and that there 
was to be an exhibition.flight out at Ingalls Park rae track. School 
was just out and I found out where to unload the plane. They shipped 
it from one town to another in a box car which had ends in the door 

so they could back it out. I found out where they were going to un- 
load it, so I got there bright and early. I was living in New Lenox 

at the time and I rode my bicycle and I found the box car ad by peeking 
into the door of the car, I could see something silver color and shiny 
abd I knew that was the plane. So, I hung around for an hour or so un- 
til someone came around, the fellow unlocked the door, and there was 
this plane setting in there! And they had a kind of tractor to pull 


the plane out and it had two wheels, so I helped them push that up the 
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road to Ingalls Park (they call it Circle Drive now where the race 
track used to be). And they had a tent with them. So I was allowed 

to watch, so I helped get the plane to the inside of the track and helped 
them put the tent up. It was big enough to put the plane in there 

and gét everything all set. I remember they gave me a five gallon can 
and told me to go down town to get some gasoline. No gas stations. 

in those days. So, I got on the street car with this five gallon can 
and went down to Barrett's Hardware store and down in the basement 

they had a couple of barrels of gasoline. So, we filled up that five 
aes ean, I got back on the street car to the park. Today, you 

don't have to go far to get gasoline, but in those days you did. ‘So, 
they also rs a cot with them, and after they got things all together 
fom transferring it from one town to another, Bill had very little 
experience flying it, but was in charge of transporting it, he came 

up to me and said, "Hey, Bud! Do you want to work for us here while 
we're in town? We're going to be here three days." And I said, "Sure!!! 
I have to go out and tell the folks." Well, I jumped on my bicycle 

and peddled out to New Lenox here and told them I had a job with the 
airplane. Of course, they couldn't believe it. I went back and one 

of my jobs was to guard the plane at night. This cot, they told me 

I could sleep on the cot inside the tent and take care of the airplane. 
So, another job was, this airplane had two propellers, pusher type, 

ore long blades with chains going from the sprocket wheel, the engine 
sprocket wheel, up to each sprocket wheel the propellers were fastened | 
onto. We would get a hold of these blades, there were two of us, and 
we would count, "One, two, three" and give it a twist. Well, after 


three or four trials we'd finally get her going. Walter Brookins was 
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the aviator, and he got in and first thing he'd do was to turn his cap 
around so it faced the other way. He sat on the front of the edge of 
the lower wing and he would take ofr. 

I remember one incident. He took off towards the south on one of 
his thins die Che creer cops-ana ot over farivoat fields He hadn't 
gained a eréat deal of altitude, but his engine stopped. He made a 
very gracetul Manding tinmethe toatl. [lel dvand profecourse } the ocatsiwere all 
headed oat. You could see the two wheel tracks, We started out to go 
over to help him get the thing started again, but before we got there, 
he got it started by himself! He gave one propeller a twist, and of 
course, the engine was warm; and it took’off. “In fact, IT TOOK OFF 
WITHOUT HIM! And he had to run as fast as he could to catch up with 
a, nevi inal lyseousedsneld woteone vor ‘Che jstruts7and he rpulledthimsel® 
above the lower wing and crawled along that and he finally got in re 
pilot seat, and took off. Then he made his flight over the city ane 
Joliet, around, and landed. So, as soon as he landed, we went out there 
and he didntt have any shoes on, He had been wearing a pair of slippers 
and he had lost them both over there in the field draggin' when he | 
tried to grab hold of the plane! So, I asked him what happened to his 
shoes. He said, "You know where I came down in the oat field?" And I 
said, "Yeah," "Well, he said, "Go over there and see if you could find 
my slippers for me!" So, I went over there and no trouble to track the 
plane because of the two wheel tracks in the oats, So, I walked along 
one of the tracks, and sure enough was a slipper there. I picked that 
up and I wareaya little ways further, there was another one! So, I 
picked them up and threw them to him. He was very happy to get his sli- 


pers back. 
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Well, then after they were through in Joliet, he asked me if I 
wanted to stay with them a week or so. They were going down to Quincy 
and Peoria and put on an Exhibition, I said, "Sure! I'll go along!" And 
so I went along. We went on a train of course. They put on their 
flight at Peoria. In fact, I remember a race between the airplane 
and aie motorcycle, The motorcycle went around the race track and the 
airplane just above him. Well, everything went well that day at Peoria, 
the airplane won the race. Well, we went on down to Quincy. And the 
First take-off, Walter Brookins was in the pilot seat, and in the first 
flight, the plane tipped sideways and the lower wing touched the ground. 
It hit hard enough, that it ruined that section of the plane. So, 
he landed and got out and said, "That's all, brother, I'm done with 
this!" He wouldn't fly anymore. So that leftthis Howard Gill, who was 
in charge of the plane to finish up the job. Well, I remember we worked 
all night. They carried two sections, wing sections, with them ina 
big crate. So, we took off the section that was damaged and put the 
new section on. This Howard Gill had a big needle with real strong 
string on it. It was my job to sew the cloth of this section to the 
center section. And I sewed that all the way around: the top, clear 
over the edge, and back underneath and clear back to where I started 
from. I sewed that cloth together. Well, then there wasn't nobody to 
pilot it. Howard Gill wanted to fly the worst way, so he- these flights, 
by the way, were backed by the different newspapers in town. So, the 
newspaper, the Quincy Whig, found out that we were going to have to 
cancel our flights, why they were pretty upset. Then they asked, 

"Isn't there anybody who can fly that thing?" Howard Gill said, "Well, 


I can, but they wortt let me! They claim I haven't enough experience." 
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So, the editor of the newspaper called the Wright Brothers in Dayton, 
Ohio, told them what had happened, and to let Howard Gill finish up 
the exhibition flights. At first, they (Wright Brothers) said no, 

that he hadn't enough experience. Well, they (editor) said, "It's a 
shame: that we have to cancel this. We got crowds of people coming out 
here." Finally he talked them into letting Howard Gill put on the 
rest of the flights. You never saw such a happy guy in your life! 

He took off in that plane, and he kept climbing, and climbing, and 
climbing. He got up to about 4,000 feet, flew over the city of Quincy 
and around. He stayed up, I can remember, an hour and four minutes. 

He was going to make hay while the sun shines. So, finally he decided 
to come down, and he got way off to the west and come sailing down 
towards the race track, but instead of circling the field a time or 
two, to get his bearings and proper elevation, he made one grand 

swoop and he just barely missed the outer fence of the race track and he 
came down kerplunk! Right into the inner fence! One fence post stuck 
up right through the plane, right up besides him. He never got a 
scratch. Well, that ended it. We were all night in getting that plane 
back into the freight car; they paid me, and I came back home. 

But before I left, I got some pieces from the plane. Spokes , 
from the wheels, quite a bit of cloth and several sticks. I had them 
in my suitcase. Well, my suitcase was in the tent while I went to get 
something to eat, someone had stoled my suitcase, with all my clothes 
and everything I had with me except the clothes I had on. 

I was kind of hearbroken, so I hurried up and got these two pieces 
so I had something to bring home anyhow. This was all in 1911. .It was © 


a Wright Brothers Airplane. 
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Back in 1908, my father bought a one cylinder Cadillac. It was 
chain drive with the engine under the front ee And the next year, 
he traded it in for a 1909 four cylinder car, a Cadillac bought from 
Steinbact and: Jensen in Joliet. And he let me drive it, I was about 
seventeen years old then. . But anyhow, that car did a lot of good be- 
sides for just driving around. When somebody, especially in an emer- 
gency, there were two cases where they called up the house and that the 
party had to get to the hospital and if I could come and get her to the 
hospital; the first one was a woman. So, we took her to the hospital 
and ie didn't think that she was going to live until we got her there. 
We took another fellow to the hospital, an emergency. This was the 
first automobile ride he had and the last one. He was in the hospital 
till he passed away. His name was Walter Raleigh. And those were the 
days when you had to carry a big-well, a lot of patching material. 

I made a trip to Manhattan one morning. JI had to patch three tires. 
between here and Manhattan! (Laughing) I went with the folks to 
Valparaso, Indiana and we were all afternoon getting home. We ran out 
of the boots that you put inside the innertube casing so we took sever- 
al newspapers and put them in as a boot. We'd go a few miles and that 
would finally blow out. But we finally made it home. Those were the 
days of the mud roads, too. And if you'd ever got caught out in the 
rain with the eee thread tires, just as smooth as that floor, youd 
have a tough time gene home, | 

When we got this second car in 1909, it didn't have any wind shield. 
So, I went along with my father to the pee canenein ale show in 1909 in 


Chicago. We came home with a wind shield for the car and a tool box 
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have still had the car! 
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